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Supper 


Aunt Jodi Taytor, 'felktfifrf Hiram 
Tayloc, had come pa front Iojra to ttrc 
with bar brother and bla family for Hie 
rest of her life. She bad sold all her 
earthly possession*'In the west for a 
thousand dollar* to oaah, and a few 
days after her arriVal she bad turned 
this money over to> ber brother James, 
with the remark: 

“Now, James, this la all yours but 
1200. That $900 to for Clara when the 
gets married.^ It's for her tb nutb' a 
| wedding tower bn. When I was mar- 
jrlad I wanted $o make a wedding tow¬ 
er to Niagara falls, bat Hiram hadn't 
bot $13 to go on. Vj9 always said that 
: if one of ruy A nieces ever got married 
she should see ^iagara fails if she 

j had to wear one betticoat for the next 
.V f T 


"What a strange nervooa atwceptl- 
blhty! *• Whit * a delicate abb impres¬ 
sionable organization"* crtofe the specs 
tartors. "For merc^s sake, aaattam. go 
away 1 Don't you see tiisd you bare 
caused this.attack?” -■$ * 

T?” replied the astonished lady. 

‘Yes, of coarse it to the jperfume of 
the rosebud in your hahy* ± 

"Rqally, if it la so I will gacrtfice the 
guilty flower, but Judge* before you 
sentence." 

The flower, detached from the head- 
dres.s, was passed from hand to hand 
among the spectators, but their solici¬ 
tude soon gave way to a different emo¬ 
tion. The fatal rosebud was au arti¬ 
ficial one!— London Leader. 


Write us for whst you want; it will be ddNwed 
promptly. We are never pout” of anything that the doctor 
orders or the nurse needs, or that your me di cin e cheat or 


word* at an c>ld woman ever doe*, 
when she caught sight of a blackberry \ 
bush loaded wlfh ripe fruit The spirit 
of thrift came to the surface at once. 

"We’ve got to bare supper if a dozen 
bank* bust," she said to herself, "and 
these blackberries are what we want 
for sass/ ItTs funny that no one has 
said anything about them.” 

She. untied her sun bonnet and began 
to strip off the berries. She west from : 
bush to bush iind waa gradually led 
deeper Into the woods. 8he had picked 
enough and was making ready to re¬ 
turn to the home when she readied for 
the last few berries and stukienly 


torical waterways of 

giaia. f v 


jn the, balmy air of Old 
Point Comfort and Virginia 
Beach. * * 


who prefers to bre 
journey by an a£ 
sea* trip. 

Steamers Sail 3 Pi M 
Week Day. 

Tickets and Stateroom R^serv&tloce at 
Pier 26,N.B. Telephone 1580 Franklin. 


Fate of the Twelve Q|»clple«. 

Andrew was probably crucified at c 
Patrab, In Achala; Bartholomew, said 
to have been flayed alive and crucified, 
with head .town, in Amtento^ James. 
brother of John, Herod killed him 3 'ith 
James, 
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his sword; James, sou of Alpheus, 
thrown from the temple and atoned to 
death; John, time of death a conjec¬ 
ture; Judas, said to have-hanged him¬ 
self in a very bungling apmner; Jude, 
said have died naturally and also 
claimed to have been mgrtvred; Mat¬ 
thew, claimed as a martyr, but proba¬ 
bly died a natural death; Peter, cruci¬ 
fied at Rome; Philip, said to have been 
tor lured to death in Greece; Simon 
(Canaanite), crucified in Judaea in the 
reign of Domitian; Thomas, probably 
put to death with a lanes in Persia or 
India. • ' * 
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back door, and I guess that will be just 
aa well as If he yak swelling around 
.and telling what a jpre^t man be was. 

* I’m Judging him byftda nose. When 
you see a man witj$ his nose humped 

I up to toe middle you can set him down 

• for a fpod tempered man.” 

V; The brother put the money to bank 
at the village, but after a little Aunt 
Judy began to worry about it. She 
was assured that the bank was as 
sound as the hill*, but die shook her 
head and rep Bed: . 

“I dunuo, James—I dunno. Of course, 
It’s your money now, but I'm sorry I 
didn’t ree the banker before you gave 
it to him. I think I’ll hav< 


J. J. Bbown. G. P. A 


A Britve Sailer. \^J 

There is a tablet in the sailors' borne 
at Melbourne to James Harr. He was 
a sailor before the matt on the Rip. 
On July 15, 18TB, the R* was caught 
in a squalL Manvsat astride of the 
gaff when a great wave broke over the 
boat and brought down the mainmast. 
There was only one chance to save the 
Rip. That was to cut away the litter. 
But Marr clung to the broken spar, and 
to cut'away $peant to lend him over¬ 
board to death. So, looking at him 
doubtfully, the men hesitated, their 
axes In their bands. Harr, helpless, 
pondered. He saw mat his death 
would be the boat's salvation, and he 
shouted: 

“Cut away, mates! Gtoodby!” 

Then he let himself fall Into the cold, 
wild sea. 
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you drive 

me to town some day, so that I cun get 
a took at him.” 

"But Scott’s bank has been here for 
twenty rears,” persisted the brother. 

"Yes, iWpfcse it has, but out in Iowa 
they caught a man stealing pumpkins 
who’d Hvpd an honest life for sixty 
years. I Wouldn’t like to see you lose 
( your money - , and if anything happened 
to Clara’s S200 I’d have a fit She’s 
got to make a bridal tower to Niagara 
falls or I .won’* see her married. Folks 
have told me that more water runs 
over the falls In a day than would run 
a mill dam for a week, and that there’s 
a roar going on just like half a dozen 
* Dulls teUerln* In the distance. T want 
to get.a look at that banker. I can tell 
to a minute whether he’s honest or 
not.” 

A few days later she was driven to 
the village and au errand made to the 
bank. jt 

"James,” Aunt Judy said while they 
f were driving home, “do you know that 
a woman JjaQws Jprtf aa ' much 

as a man?” , 

"I hadn’t heard erf it,” was the reply. 

“Waal, 70 U bear -of it now. /That 
:banker hoiis't akjmoesf man.. It won't; 
be a year before h*Tl bust, up -ami 

leave you aJHUpthe 1 ueflk” 

“POOh! '^ooh! vAfrC Scott has the 
confidence of hundreds of people, and 
I 'don’t worry ov6r my money any 
more than as If it was buried to the 
cellar.You mustn’t get such notions 
Into year head.” 

“Its no notion, James. Out to lows 
we had three different hired men on 
the farm who turned oat tb bet thieve** 
and each of them looked like that 
banker. 


under new management 


These stables are 
equipped with first-class horses and vehicles of every description-’ 
Open day and night. Service neat and prompt. Good accommo¬ 
dation for boarding horses. 

* 

Your Patronage Is SollcftedL j 


According to’ John Stow,' chrcadcler 
and antiquary, about 1#C0, who wrote 
and published "Summsrie at Englysb 
Chronicles," Sir William Collingwood 
was executed In 1484 for writing the 
following political squib, in a manner 
which, to his day, was Considered most 
excellent wit: f" * 

The rat, the cat and Love) the doer 
Rule all England un^pr the Kog. 

This was daring th* reign of Rich¬ 
ard |£L, at a time when the chief 
agents of his evil schemes were Cates- 
by, Ratcliff and Lovel. Lovel was then 
a common nafpe for,■ «* a 

white boar waa displajpd. on the .king’s 
escutcheon the referfied to a "hog” 
was obvious and so offensive that tt 
brought about toe writers death. 


another. We use expert 
labor and first class ma¬ 
terial. 

We Like to Estimate 

on new work, and will be 
glad to have you call on us. 


Our Rates are Reasonable 


547 BloOfftfield Avenue. 


Successor to Martin Hummel & Son, 

cc;* e- t . t • 'it # # 

Dealer in the Very Beat Grades of 


THE 


... Jumt Ovt. 

"Never ,*Hpjress a mtoezes,” said the 
trained auras to the young woman 
who had jhqt performed that polite 
act “It Is Oi great *trato on all the 
nerves and blood vesfete afthe head! 
as it throws %ii the action to the back 
of toe head Instead of letting it come 
out of the mouth safety and naturally. 
The unoso&l land hafo strain on a lit¬ 
tle blood vessel that-Way .be weak is 
likely to burst It and cause instant 
death. A load sneano does not sound 
very nice, bat it is a safe thing to (fo 
every time” 


ITOAL MSim 


stolen wool with great pqsHlveness toe 
‘judge akkad himself In Ja loader key 
1± an be was aware <rf: 

“ ‘How can he Identify this wood 
When on® stick's as macb like another 
stick as one egg iike aaofosr?* 

"The lawyer ffr the defense 

ro^^Jpna€4iat4y.' lr \ 

“*Your honor,* he excl|Umed passion¬ 
ately, *how cap this- witness Identify 
his wood so positively when one stids 
is as much like another stick pa one 
eggj*-dim another?* . | 


I never to the wosid would 
boy a thing of a tto jieddler uptfl 1 had 
looked at his eyes. There’s Something 
to them I always can tell. I wish that 
money of Clara’s waa out of ht» bendj,” 

“Come bow, Judy; don't be silly. Fd 
trust Mr. Scott the same as my own 
brotheiTf 

*‘AU right. We'!! say no more about 
Only if Clara is disappointed in 
seeing I^lagara falls I shan't be t!n- 
some woman I was. They say that 
when you stand and look at all that 
water pouring over, the chills go up yotn 
back and you don't feel knee high to u 
- grasshopper. Isn't there any way to 
catch that water to rain barrels anti 
store it up agin e-drought?’ 

■ “Might be.” replied the brother. Who 
3 bad a very hazy opinion of things out 

side -his own township. v 
‘N pt in terra Is of every two weeks dur¬ 
ing the next eight months Aunt Judy 
came back to the subjdPtuT the. l*uk 
ev, and her worry tever ceased j I» 

■ was treated as “notion” rnd not tak¬ 
en seriously. ‘ ,{ 

In due time Clara’s beau popped the 
question and was accepted and the day 
set, and Aunt Judy was 80 busy sew¬ 
ing that there were times when she al- 


YARb AND OFFICE 
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ASSETS (Market Values) Jan. 1. 

iOO$...3*.«........ A93|237,790 27 

LIABILITIES.85,9)8,227 30 

7,319.562 97 


SURPLUS 


Special and Peculiar Advantage* 

Which are not combined to the policies 
of any other Company. 


X# Poetry His S3u). 

Patrick—Fhat's tiot ; c- dug fcp, 
Moike? MJLe -Only a clothespin. Pat¬ 
rick (indignantly )—Quly a clothespin, 
is It! Och, bqt it’d little poetry yez 
have UTyY soul, TUik av the 

scores av sbwate moutos tbot same 
clothespin may hasp been )-j3o—X ew 


Cam did Critician. 

Scribe (tq profeshorH-Do you mean 
to say that you can infer a man's char¬ 
acter from his handwriting? Well, 
then, what do you think of toia? 
(Hands him a sf>ecimeti.) 

Professor—The wrltpr U a man of 
some ability,- but altogether destitute 
of moral sense. If not a downright 
villain he must be a vfery unscrupulous 
follow and not to be trusted on any 
account whatever. 1 cam read his 
character at a glance, .though not his 

characters. ^ J . j* f-f, 

Scribe—How so? [ 

Professor—His writing is |80 illegihle 


as a dead map. Aunt Judy, who was 
the Irst to see him, gave him a tong 

look arid said: * 

“Waal, didn't l teH yoa eeP——- 
“Scott's balk has basted!? he groan¬ 
ed as be sat down. 

“Of course it has. I knew it would. 
How much yoa lost?” 

■ “About $700.” • - 


“And Clara’s 1200. is gone with It! 
Only two weeks before she is to set 
out on her bridal tower, and how l* 
the going to see Niagara falls?” 

“I feel like hanging myself!” groan¬ 
ed the brother. \ !. 

“So will a heap of others. Next time 
of von may believe what aa oM 


exertion to refrain fWb I judge fciin 
to be a rogue, a. swindler and a thief, 
capable of anything bat forgery^ 
Whose Is this disgraceful scribble? 

Scribe- Well—a—tp tell yon toe troth, 
to Met. It’s mine! 
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